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A VISION, 


Concerning the Feſuits and Lords in the Tower. 


T was about the time when the Tavern Doors wrre ſhut up, and al! Mor- 
tals were retir d totheir reſt, ſavethe C] bar the Tevil,whowerc ina hot 
fit of Wine and Argument, about the Election of a new King of Poland, 
when the Ghoſt of the late King Tapsky came boulting throughthe Keyltwles 

of my Chamber-Doot. | 

He fcem'd like the Emblem of Envy, his Hairs turned ioto Serpents, his 
Tap intoa Pump, ſpouring with Sulphur and corroded Poiſon, with a long 
Vcil of Hypocrifie Ermin'd and Spoted with Blood. 

In this Gafly-ſight he appear'd by my Bed-fide, whereafter a ſtrong debauch 
of French V Vine, and {talian Love; talling into apleafant flumber, 1 began as 
uſualiy, to Dream of a Parliament, when thus the Ghoſt apply'd himfelt unto 
me. | 

Gho#, Thou Fool, thon flatters thy ſelf with the hopesof a Parliament; thou 
Prateſt, and Talkeſt, and Dreameſt of Parliaments, when they will make no 
more for Thee, then thou haſt made for the Proteſtant Intereſt, ſincerhoii turn'd 
Hypocrite, and put on the Salamance Robes. | 

Aſtoniſh'd at the unexpected Speftre, in a bloody ſweat and panick fear, I 
crept under the ſmoaking Blankets, leaſt he came to Involve me and the Na- 
tion ina new Plot, or witha Surhmons, tofetch me into the other VVoarld, 
when thus he apply'd himſelf to me. 

Fear not ( Friend ) thy time is not-yet come, though thou {cap'd the late 
Buttocking, thou ſhalt Reign a while, though 1t be but {rort, we have uſe 
for ſuch neceſlary Inſtruments npon Earth, to brig our Projegs io Yerieftion, 

Thou knoweſt ( Doctor ) how many Journeys thou haſtmadeto rhe I owey, 
when | was there, where we laid the foundarion of all our Defigns, and *irs 
but fit I ſhou'd make on Sally from Hell to give Thee thanks tor the gobd Ser- 
vice thou haſt done us. The Plot was well carried on at fiift, the ſcftits was 
a clever Jobb, and we will Recor! Thc in our Eternal Ruvricks. Zut for 
the Lords in the Tower, I am afraid, in this long Repen, they will weather 
the Point, and out-liveour Malice + burmakeufe cifthe Artillery I gave thee, 
and thou may'ſt be able yet, with thy ſtock of Impudence, to venture a 
Broad-fide amongſt 'em. 

A A Onts, 


(2.2) 
_ Oats. At this. m- tought, | beg:.nto alum freſh Courao, nn! 6 W17:ho 
D.3il was nu: cone toferch nic tuat very falian, 4 vegantouruc with humas 
formeriy, and asked of him, ii he WCcTre Dad, Gr Alives or it Dread wheurcne 
was Dupoſd of, or whatReward he 1:ad found in iheomer V Voilit tor all his 
Indctimuyable Pains aud Policy, v. hou thus, (metiought ) with a lhril Voice, 
and quivering Accent, h< aniwered, 

Glojt, From d-cpelt Manſions of Hell, where Plots ar laid, a: d Plotters 
are withustobe Rewarded; I come to tell Thee, T hat all thy Stratagems are 
Defeated, thy Villanies Detected, and thy Politicks vundermin'd; thy Artillery 
will be turn'd upon thy Self, blown up with the Army, which thy 1clt ſolong 
ago planted under ground. *Tis true, I found: the Fewel of a Plor, bur 
thou with thy Doreas-Noſe, and Blobber. Chaps, blew the Bellows, which 
kindled with a Cole cf pretended Zeal from the Alter, Encreaſed itro fuch a 
hight, that ſometell a Sacrifice tothy fury; and what can thou expe& burtto 
fall a Sin-ofiering for the Bloud that has been {pilt> Thou made a Bull for 
the deſtruction of Mankind, and like Phalaris, muſt expeR to ry in the Flame, 

Oats. You ſtudicdand contrived all. 

Ghoft. Thon forſwore and ly'd. |: 

Oats; Did not you per{wade the People all was True, when there wasno 
more init, than theproſecution of your own ungodly Ends ? 

Ghoſt. Did notthou, like a Counterfeit Villain, pretend to give out Blank 
Commiſſions, which thy (elf, nor no manelſe, ever yet beheld, and periwad- 
cd the People that there was a Popiſh Army ready to Invade the Land. 

oats. Did not you, likea litle State-quack, the Rables-Mountcbank, give out 
every day upon the Stage your two Dozes of Slavery and Popery, which made 
the peoplerun mad with mutiny and rebellion, tothe forteit ot their Allegiance, 
had not the wiſe Phyſician of the State found an Antidot to expel your Poiſon. 

Ghoſt. A Curſe on him that Betray'd the Cauſe. 

Oats, A Curſe on him that made me a Party, and then left me in the lurch. 
Pox on your {quinting Policy, | 

Gbhoit, Plague on your timerous Folly,why didſt thou not Proſecute the D.. . 

0.ts. VVhy did not you Exclude him £? 

Ghoſt, VVhy didſt thou not ſwear the K, and Q. into thePlot, thatthere 
might be none left to Diſſolve us Þ 

Oats, VVhy did not you mind your Hits, and followthe Joinerat Oxford; 
ſuch Promethiaz Raſhnels, aiming at the Sun, broke the Neck of a good Plot. 

Ghoft. "Twas thy ill management thou Fool, for which thou ſhalt be Haunt- 
ed by my Ghoſt, thy contradiQory Narratives and ſham Commiſſions 3 a Pox 
on your El/ots, and litle Dox yn 

Os, A Pox onyour Excluſions, and Aſſociations, your Liberty and Pro. 
perty, your Seditious Speeches and FaQRious Cabals, wereit not for theſe, we 
might have brought our Projects to Perte@ion, and made a goud harveſt of it. 

GLoſt, TheGallows ! what elſecan thou expeR ſince I am gone? But thar 
thou mayſt not ſhame the Devil at laſt bytrelling one Truth in thy Life, ſpoil 
all with a mean Confeſſion, and like a whineing Convert, repent thee of the 
noble Miſchicts thou haſt done, hold upthy ſtiff Neck, let looſe thy loud and 
ſcandalous Tongue, throw upthy Copper Snout, and double hatch thy brazen 
Face with the waſhof Tinſel Loyalty, and pretended Religion ; carry it on 
with the ſame Impudenceand Hypocrificz tell the City their Liberties are loſt 
with their Charter, Preach Sedition to the People, and warn the Brethren 
that they ſubmit not to be brought under the Dominion of Popery and Sla- « 
very. Fellthem the Lord Mayor and preſent Sheriffs are Uſurpers, and be. 
trayers of the Rights and Liberties of theSubjc&, and that you may impoce it 

with 
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wiih worc Ciciii upon the people, ſtand falt io all you Nave faid or done. 
Say the F-1:1ts and 38 fford wel jultly, for con piring agarſt the Kings Life, 
and thit we Lads m we lower arc guilty of the laine; for this Cauſe make 
y our trequeut viſt sthither, and view them well, an: often, leaſt you ſhuuld 
miſtike ouc tor uc other, or torget the Crim.s of which you accuſe then. 

K.cp to the Chuich, bur more the Conveniicle, the Gown, but more the 
Cluak, and let the Canonical Veit and Campaign Coar, dotiicir Offices by 
turns, ſince the brethien love chatige, and will co any thing to encourage 
Faction at any Rate. 

O.ts. Have I not changed, as often as the Camelion does its Colour, with 
every obje@tbat is before ut? Hav<lI not change the City forthe Court, the 
Court for the City, Union forFaction, Rceligion tur Sedition, and do I not 
change my Religion every week with my Loilging# But I find all will not 
do , rhe Brerhrens Charity is grown cold, and I am lett like the Camchon, 
to the open Air, and tor ought I ſce, amlike to haveno other Food. 

Gboit. Thy laſt Change 1s near at hand, but that it be nor at Ty/wrn, let 
the next Change be like mine, forthe treſh Air in ſome Furreſpn Land. [tis full 
tinero doPcnnance, thou wilt make an excellent : 1gria 111 Hungary, to put 
the Male-contents againſt the Emperour, and the Turk againſt both. 

Oats. I have not done here yet. 

Ghoſt. Thou haſtdone enough tomake the City'too hot for Thee, as well 
as the Court, and it is Impudcence beyond Reaſon, to prelume to hold up thy 
head v here ] durſt not ſhew my Face, forced to flic to fave that old proje- 
Ring Head, and what canſt thou hope that has purall thoſe projetsin Ext- 
cution. 

04S Though I have Impudence cnough to' brazen it out, I muſt confels 
ſinceFcu were gone, my hopes are turned into deſpair of making any more 
of it, and I would willingly turn my (elf, out that l fear IT havelo bewitch=- 
ed the People with my Lies and Perjuries, that I ſhould hardly be believed 
if I ſpeak Truth. - 

Ghoft, That Tormentsme more then my Pains, leaſt thou by turning Cat 
in Pan, by ſome mean Diſcovery, or whineing Contefſion at the Gallows, 
thou ſhould'ſt betray me after Death, and contels who put theeupon it ; for 
it 1s ſome pleaſuce, even in Torments , toſce that our malicious proj. 
take their wiſhed effcRs. 

Oats. They have done too long, wou'd I was well rid on'em, and cou'd 
well flip my Neck out of this dangerous Coller., 

Ghoſt. For that Cauſe, I would havethee by my Example flie in time; or 
if thou dare venture to brazen it out, ſtick cloſsto what thou haſt aſlerted; 
and the 1nſtruRionsI gave thee. And hang, though it be with a lie in thy 
Mouth, the Devil loves no Converts. 

Oats. Foc that matter Idonot fear to look the Devil in the Face at the laſt 
Gaſp. But | am afraid my Memory may fail me in ſome particulars, without 
your aſſiſtance, and you know how neceſlary a good Memory is for one of 
my -Protefſion. | 

Ghoſt. 1 will by thy Genius, ready on all occaſions at thy Elbow, thou 
ſhalt be Mahomet, and I thy Pidgeon, to prompt and inſtrut thee, I will 
ſtick to thee even in Death, my Ghoſt ſhall never be at reſt whilel have left 
any conſiderable Miſchief unattempted » that is yet in thy power to accom- 
pliſh. 
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Oats. This cererous kindreſs and Correſpondence renewed Oren aſter Death,mg. 
me 1alec. m; ajj. Or if ite ircmillin ſfilade,cj, ang lim ſhare of my Bed, which ( ms 
iloreht) he v liar 21, ategtid, tains b..miely it (uk 4 P(S:\ We usna moit ſuitable 

for my reſert Fancy to nurk upen. Hehkid 30 ſooncr laid donn, but imagined it 
had been my old & amiltar wl.om | lad of ic2. made uſe of i 1hat occaſiov. 1 fell in 
ciojs Embraces, hike Atneas, in Ccmbat with 4 ſhadgw, lat with the wiolent ſorg- 
ling 1 awaked, which troubled me when 1 fiurd it was but a Dream. 


Imprimatur |: P: 


Edinburgh, Re-printea by the Hetr of Andrew Anderſon, Printer io His ms 
Sacred Majeity, Arino DOM. 1683. 


